Jockey's Farewel to Jenny 


O R 
The Scottiſh loath to depart. 


Stout Jockey muſt now to the Warrs be gon, 
And leave poor Jenny for to weep and mourn, 
Her ſtrong perſwations could not move his heart, 
But he muſt go: And ſo they kiſs an part. 


To an excellent new Tune, or General Monk. ſail d through the Cun- Fleet. I. P. 


V Ben fir Rebellion puſht at the Crown, Buch looks as theſe gave Adam his fall 

VV the @ummons did paſs through every Tempt me no moze fog by my Saul 

Me muſter d our troops upon the down, (town *Tis fit that love give hanour the wall: 
with a fa la la la la le ro, with a fa la &c. 

And many a gallant did prepare, Then there will a queſtion ariſe 

Jn glittering armour ſo brisk and rare, Which is the greateſt number that dies, 

<Tis better to gang than tarry befare, By Jockey [weard, oz Jennys eyes, | 
with a fa la la la la le ro, with a fa la &c, 2 


And Jockey he amongſt t he reit Py bonnplad qusth Jenny ſo fr 
To fi iht fo ihe Bing he thought it beit What am J better for loving the 
Me would nat refuſe at any requetk, Since thou wilt be gone and cares not foz me 


with a fa la &c. with a fa la &c, 

And wilt thou be gone to the wars quoth ſhe Therꝰ s men enough elle, and let thee remain 

And leave behind pooz helpleſs me, Therefoze I with theo tarry at heame 

Alaſs foz grief my heart will der. Foz fear at the laſt thon came again lame, 
with a fa la &c. | wich a fa la &c, 
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with a fa la &c. | wich a fa la &c, 


Meet Jenny ceaſe to trouble me nw O Jenny wh rakes thau all this ſad wark 
— I will gang to the wars J vow T hou nens 1 love thee all in thy ſark 

| Flleave the at heame to milk the Cow. But now / mat leave thee in the dark. 

with a fa la la la la lero, witha fa la Kc. 

e flight foz my Ring as weele as the beſt Py fing tz doth itch to be dealing of blaws 
und dꝛaw my (weaid J ſwear and pꝛoteſt I fain would be cutting and flaſhing of foes, 
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n therefoze think not Jenny J feat. To ttrip of their Linnen,their Kings and ther 
4 wich a fa la &c, — fa la &c. ( cloaths 
-| When J am d2eft in armonr ſo baight O Jockey thou makes my heart foz to bled 


Dit will be ſuch a ſ@mly ſight Vetbiaks thou att ſo doing indeed 


| & look very big upon all I meet. Thy deadly wounds my ſozrows will bzeed 
vith a fa la c. -- witha fa la &c, 
| Jbelvly will venture hanour to win (din Dnce m32e1 paithee intreated be 
rn trumpets and drums do make a great Ta tarry at heame with helpleſs me 
Whatever betide me J care not a pin. Leaf inthy abſence J ſhould des, 1 
vich a fa la &c. with a fa la &c, 


-]9Jockey my honey, my love and my joy, Py Jenny J hear the Trumpet ſound, 


ary behind and be not ſo cov, aw J muſt march wit h honour crown'd 
Wee huddle and cuddle, weel kiſs and toy, [Keep fo2my ſake this ring ſo round. 
with a fala &c, with a fa la &c, 


P\fealf thee with bannacks and bubof the beſt If fo2tune favour that J come back 
With puddings and So'vings \s daintily dzeſt Il bing my Jenny what ſhe doth lack 
und lo we wid fralick as well as the ref. Df Gloves and Ribbondsa pedlers pack, 
with a fa la &c, witha fa la &c, 


r grief it win be when thou art gane, Then Jockey kiſt his Jenny that tide 


ne te hear my Jockey were flain And Jenny the ſight and ſob'd and cryd- 
'Þ that J could never ſ& ther again, To ſee him gang ſhe could not abide. 
with a fa la &c. with a fa la la la la le ro. 
ne Phenot ſocrusl to leave me in ith lick But now he is gone to the wars ſo fell 
2 thou doft ken weare tryed in the kirk When heel come back J cannot tell 
, | — uy = thy ſweard and thy dick I hope ere leng if all pzvve- well, 
* A ta . 
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